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Hensel," and inquired whether Kinkel, whom he had taken in
his carriage from Spandau to Strelitz, was still in Rostock.
Wiggers had indeed heard us speak of him with expressions of
the highest confidence, but he apprehended the stranger might
not be Hensel himself, but a spy in disguise. So he feigned
the utmost astonishment at the news that Kinkel was in Ros-
tock, but promised to gather information, and to communicate
the result to the stranger, whom he requested to call again the
next day. The occurrence was at once reported to us, and the
description given by Wiggers of the appearance of the man
persuaded us that the stranger was the true Hensel, who, as
he had said to Wiggers, had come to Rostock merely to quiet his
anxiety about our safety. Kinkel and I wished very much to
see him and to press once more the hand of our brave and faith-
ful friend, but Wiggers, who had become seriously worried by
the warning received from Strelitz, counseled the utmost cir-
cumspection and promised us to transmit to Hensel, who had
said that he Was to remain in Rostock until the 18th, our warm-
est greetings after we should have reached the open sea.

Thus we found in spite of all agreeable surroundings
considerable comfort in the report that the northeast wind
had gone down; that the "Little Anna" was anchoring at
Warnemunde, and that everything would be ready for our
departure on the 17th of November.

On a frosty Sunday morning we sailed, in the company
of an armed escort, which our friends had composed of relia-
ble men in sufficient numbers, as they believed, to resist a pos-
sible attack by the police, in two boats across the bay to the
anchorage of the " Little Anna." Arrived on board, Mr.
Brockelmann gave the captain, who was not a little astonished
at receiving a visit from so large a company, his instructions:
" You take these two gentlemen," he said, pointing to Kinkel
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